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P REFACE 


At the present time there seems to be a craze of the 
younger generation (as well as the older) to hear and 
sing the good old songs of years ago_ hence, this book 
of my old time hits. 

I go back over a quarter of a century and feel (with¬ 
out egotism) that I am giving you the greatest collec¬ 
tion of copyrighted hits that will ever be compiledin 
any one book; songs that will cheer up a crowd of boys 
and girls when you get together and bring back happy 
reminiscences to your dads and mothers. 


In this wonderful collection of old time hits, you will 
find ballads, waltz songs, march songs, coon songs and 
novelty songs. Every music lover will undoubtedly want 
a copy of this folio for their library and as the years 
roll on, and the curtain rings down, I trust this little 
book of songs,will bring many happy moments to you 
and leay.e a modest little monument in many homes, of 
your humble servant. 

Harry Von Tilzer 
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Wait ’till The Sun Shines, Nellie 


ANDREW B. STERLING 
Moderate 
Slowli 

-ej 


HARRY VON TILZER 
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Sun - day Morn, sat a 
longj’ she 8ighed“for a 


maid for - lorn,- With her 
trol - ley ride,- Just to 



sweet-heart by— her 
show my brand- new 


rrr 

side; — Thro’ the 
j^own’,’ — Then she 


win-dow pancr- she looked 
gazed on high,- with a 



at the rain,- ^^We must 
glad-some cry,- For the 


stay home Joe^’ She 
sun came shin - ing 


cried; 

down. 


There’s a 
And she 
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pic - nic too,- at the 
looked so sweet, on the 


Old Point View, It’s a 
big front seat> As the 


shame it rained to 
car sped on- its 



m 








daj% 
>^'^ 3 » 


Then the 
And she 


boy drew near, kissed a - 
whis-pered low, *‘Say you’re 


way each tear,- And she 
all right Joe,- You just 
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Last Night Was The End Of The World 


ANDKEW B.STERLING 


HARRY VON TILZER 


Andante maestoso 
V 



We were a - lone in the moon-light, 
Why (lid I call you my dear on>3, 


There in the shad-ow be - 
There was a light in your 





night seems to me in my d n-ing, 
night,dear, I thought it was h i - iiig. 



Was thou - sands of years a - 

For me ’till 1 saw_it 





Sweet was the sto - ry 1 
Why did you teach me to 


told you, 
love you, 


Sweet,but the end was a 
Why, when you knew we must 


sigh. You 

part, A 





told me that you loved an 
smile, and you left me for 


oth -er Last night when you said good 
ev - cr Last night when you broke my 


Last 
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\ night the stars wcreall a - 

glow, 

Last 

night 1 loved, I loved you 
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held ^ur hand and called you jear. My dear And then— the stars grew dim and 
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Down Where The Wurzburger Flows 

VINCENT P. BRYAN . HARRY VON TILZER 
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Down On The Farm 


RAYMOND A. BROWNE 


HARRY VON TILZER 
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And where all is peace and rest; - Back 

That have nev-er lost thejr charm;— Back 


up - on the dear old 
a - mid th e scenes of 
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home - stead; 
child - hood; 


With 

Home 


the ones I love the 
sweet home down on the 


best; 
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WILLIAM DILLON 


I Want A Girl 

Just Like The Girl That Married Dear Old Dad 

HARRY VON TILZER 




When I was a 
By the old mill 


boy my moth-er 
stream there sits a 


oft. en said to 
coup-le old and 


me, Get 
gray, Though 


mar-ried boy and 
years have rolled a 



how 

their 


hap - py you >i’ill 
hearts are young to - 


I have looked all 
Moth-er dear looks 


o-ver, but no 
up at Dad with 



girl-ie can I 
love light in her 


seems to be just 
steals a kiss, a 


like the lit - tie 
fond em-brace, while 


girl I have in 
ev-’hingbreez-es 
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1 will have to 
They’re as hap - py 
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mind, 
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look a - round un - 
as can be, so 


til the right one 
that’sthe kind of 
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I have found, 
love for me. 
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like the girl that 
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mar * ried 
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Good Bye Eliza Jane 


ANDREW B. STERLING 
Moderate 


HARRY VON TTLZER 
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On A Sunday Afternoon 


ANDREW B. STERLING 
Tempo di Valse 


HARRY VON TILZER 
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CHORUS 
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Where The Morning Glories Twine Around The Door 


ANDKEW B. STERLING HARRY VON TILZER 

Andante moderate 
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I hear their voic-es 
Two hearts arehreak-ing, 


call-ing to me, 
wait iiigformc, 


Down where the morning glories 
Down where the morning glories tw'ine. 
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All Alone! 


WILLIAM DILLON 


HARRY VON TILZER 


Alleero moderate 
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Hel - lo Georg-ie 

hel - lo Georg-ie 
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Do not coax me 
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noth -ing you can 
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now at last Ive 
get me to come 


got you dear, 
out to-night, 


this is your Mar 
home Im going to 
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stay. 
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Ive been try-ing 
Want you to come 
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hard all day to 
right up here and 
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get you on the 
show me how you 


phone to say. Im 
love me dear. Im 
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Good-Bye Boys 


ANDREW B. STERLING 
and WILLIAM JEROME 


HARRY VON TILZER 
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The Mansion Of Achinp^ Hearts 


ARTHUR J. LAMB 
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And The Green Grass Grew All Around 


WILLIAM JEROME 
Moderate 


HARRY VON TILZER 
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Lit-tie John-nie Green, 
Head up-on his breast 
Af-ter theywre wd, 


Lit-tle Sal-lie Brown 
Lit-tle Sal-lie Brow^n 
I can cook she said 




spoon-ing in the park with the 
Cooch-e, Cooch-e Coo, with the 
Fried a piece of steak with the 









grass all a-round, 
grass all a-round, 
grass all a-round. 


Un - der-neath a tree. 
Now and then a kiss. 
Made some his-cuits too. 
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they were mak-ing love, 
then a lov - ing sigh, 
whichpoor John-nie ate. 
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Gaz - ing at the 
What would pop - sey 
Doc - tor, came,but 



Jil - ver stars a - hove, 
do if ma should die, 
then it was too late, 

l i « !». 


John said “Sal lie our 
John said Sal - lie when 
John de - lir - i - ous 



love will grow', 
we are wed, 
starts to rave. 


I’ve got mon - ey said 
I’ll bring break - fast to 
Three days af - ter he’s 
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Sal, you know, 
you in bed, 
in his grave. 
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Down Where The Cotton Blossoms Grow 


ANDREW B. STERLING 


HARRY VON TILZER 
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some one waits for me, Down where the cot-ton blos-soms grow. 
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Take Me Back To New York Town 


ANDREW B. STERLING 


HARRY VON TILZER 
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Say that it 
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my heme sweet 
gay, night and 
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Alexander 


ANDKEW B.STERLING 

Allegro modcrato 


HARRY VON TILZER 


m 






i 




$ 


Lookhere, Al-ex-an4er, I was 
Look here, Al-ex-an-der,say that 


on-ly fool - ing,When I said an-oth-er coon my 
you re-mem-her, You ain’t done a stroke of work since 










heart was rul - ing, 
last De-cem-ber, 


'if I ( 




All the day- I 
Who went out- a 






think of no one else but 
wash - in’, worked all day for 


m 


you, 

you,- 






Honest,Al-ex-ander,wWtyou'pleasebelieve me^ It would break my heart in two if you should leave me 
Listen,Al-ex-ander,youwerekeep-in’cas-es,While I took in scrubbin’youjustplayedthe ra - ces 


m 


j - , p . j f l j f 


I 






iMflJ i 








\Von< you take me 
S?iy if that aint 


m 




back, babe, 
love, babe. 


and ril al - w^ays be 
no gal ev - er loved 


rxr 

true*, — 
true; — 


$ 







i 


i jTiU.« j I 


Nev-erlet an-oth-erman make eyes at me, 

I don’t want to talka-hout the things I’ve done. 


i'll he just as sweet as an -y gal can he, 

1 justw'ant to say that you’re ma on-ly one, ■ 
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You cante the“Buss”l’ll let you have your way, 
i’ll put up a wash-in’sign out-side the door, 
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r I r i| r 


stay.— 

Al-ex-an-der take me back once more.—. 
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more? 
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In The Sweet Bye And Bye 

VINCENT BRYAN HARRY VON.TILZER 
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When The Harvest Days Are Over 

(Jessie Dear) 


HOWARD GRAHAM 


HARRY VON TILZER 


Andante moderate 
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I’d Leilve Ma Happy Home For You 


WILL A. HEELAN HARRY VON TILZER 
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m IT* m 











^ nm p 







M 

U M 








) r r ' ’’j ' 

( roun’to cheap thea - tres,that’s a 

] left that lit-tie ba - by all a- 

^ii 

fact. 

lone. 

Al 

He 

1 

f— 




last she got ac-qi 

tried his best to si 

c 

laint-ed with an 
Icip her, but she 

r it 










\ f • # fflT m - ■ 


^ ^ ?tfn^ t: 




TT 

W I 


(i:' M-n. 



m 

-M 



/ act - or who was paint-ed like a 

dar-ky in de 

show,- 

And she 

j used to buy de clip-per, what de 

f t); j| , . P gC 

act-or’s news was 

i '■ ----H 

in. 

When she 

i r ti T 






1 *—^ 



fol - loM'ed him a - roun’ ’till the 
found out where he went, ev - ’ry 


night they quit de town, Then she 
day a note she sent, This is 
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=^= 


-j— 

-[- 


“T- 

r 

r=^= 

- . 'T 

u J 

(#= 

tf-- 


-f- 


-+^ 

J 

-4 


/ 

said:“Please 

take me 

with 

you 

when 

you 

go” 

For 


just how 

- # - 

ev - ’ry 

let 

J 

ter 

would 

be 

gin: 

Well 

/r\ 

■ r 



Chorus 












t? 

I’d leave ma 


you- 00, 00, Oo, 

- i 


hap-py home for 


00 , 






^ - S 




You’re de nic - est 






man I ev er 

n 




knew— 00, oo, oo. 




00 . ■ 









n 


* 






3 






5 


P 


If you take me, 

-it-.-I 


and just break me 

==$z 


0 


r 

in de bus - ness 




too, 00 , 

/Cs 

0 






I’d leave nja 

i n ] 

hap - py home for 

—y 

you — 00 

-r-pz - 

00 00 

— 

00 

^ ^ 0 \ 

00 

> ' 

m 

=t=: 

-^l-L -!-E- 


d 


L#—li- 

LJ— 

->«w 
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All Aboard For Blanket Bay 


ANDREW B. STERLING 
Moderate 


HARRY VON TILZER 




m 




-s- 


■?r 


P 

There's a 
There was 


ship sails 
oiie night 


a way 
the ship 



close of each day, 
won - der - ful trip 


Sails a 
and the 











TT 

Blue, is the 


land of 
home next 


Iff 

dreams, — 


^ f 

Ma-mas 
With his 


lit tie boy 
lit-tle voice 




f 1 


] i 


-f pH 

hn 

—, - 

ipty-p -r—1 




a —c-^—: 

-r. 

m 



• 


i I t'J ^ ^ I I 


Cap - tain and 


lit - tie face flushed, P'rom a 


crew, Of this won - der - ful ship, Called lhe“White Pil - low 


i 


fe - ver he’d caught. In the 








Slum -ber - land 




m 








I PHi.i 


m 




Slipl’WTien the 


day’s play 


IS 

his 


oer, 


and the 
till the 


toys on the 
old doc - lor 


floor. Cast a - 

•s’ 1 ■ > 


j. 





t L 




j - - - 

-^1 

m - 

^ -=- 

-V- 

- 



^-T 4^—=J 

■ c 

-J 


I a_i 




side by a, 
sleep dan-gers 


lit - tie brown 
past come a - 


Ma-ma hugs him up 
Ma-ma kissed her boy 





-f-- 

=L3=y- 



— 



— - 

L-J 

f L:-.. 


ir i 

-—“Ti W ~ 

r' " 

-Xds 



tight. Pa-pa 
Rlue, Pd-pa 
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i 


'J-J4lh h'l? 

and. 


5 


1 f 




sail - or. boy 
tears in his 


t 


whis-pers good night. Lit - tie 
hugged him up too, There were 


iJ=J: 




£ 


sail in - to s^veet slum ber 
eyes as he sajig blaiik-et. bay. 

^ kJ. ^ 






i 




zr- 


CHORUS 1 . 1 

/ /jL L M—1-J -4 -- j— t- ■ - Jp"- 

iJ.—-n J 

^ l-J-j-i-. 1 

U v,Aft If k/ P 

/ All 1 a - board for Blank - et 

-- ■, t-1- 

t" 

Bav,- Wont ' cor 

j-TiJ |4' 

ne back till the 

MV ^ 4-^ T- -4f,— I^J 1 J--] 

T' IJ‘ 





[ j-j-t 

j J l-i 



p-d- 

^ ^ f ^ 

-# ff 

^ f M 

1 iljf 



r rl 

break of 

f)i;~-— 

day, 

- 

Roll him ’r 

N- 1 

ound ill his - 

c H 

lit 

tie while 

1 H 4 - 

sheet, 

J -p-p— 



]. 1 

l>J 


1—J— 1 



poco rail. 


m 


i 




rail, . 

m 


ii tempo 


$ 


w 









r—h 



=^= 




J 

=4-r 1 

f • 1 

Id 

— 




■-J 


r J. ■ j 

Cd 




rail, molto a tempo 


1^1 J 


|J.„ 1 

-1-■ 

A 


1 

1 

J r 

trim - die 


bed, 

T 

Ship a 


3 j ^4 

hovilit.-tle si 

J-L 

- 

if} if r 

eep - y head Bless 

^ tU 44:: 

3- ^1 -i— 

Ma -nia bless 

1-^ - 



— - 



■3—r ij -^-4 



Pa - pa and sail a - way, 

f f^, 11 ^^ 






f 


frrn 

ird ' for 'BMi 


All a - board for ' Blank - et 


i 


Bay. 
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What You Goin’ To Do When The Rent Comes Round ? 

(Rufus Rastus Johnson Brown) 


ANDREW B.STERLING 


HARRY VON TILZER 


Moderate 






j nm 


T 


r 


hail and snow, 
hear me snore, 


I canhear you grum-blin’ Mis-ter 
If I goes to bed with-out a 


Ku - fus Brown, 
bite or sup. 






Just keep on a-knock-in’babe, I 
You will be an i - ci-clewhen 


won’t come down, 
I wakes up. 


r iFT 

I want to tell you that you 
Where’s all the mon - ey that you 


m 
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J-l .1^1 

F=i— 

F^Tir ^ II 

iw } * 

L-^—#— 

T' ..^ 

~r ' ^ p-r ^ 


/ what’s thatTOU tell 

me coon 

you lost 3 X)ur breath? 

I hopes j'ou freez-es to 

death. 

1 Ru- fiis I love ] 

f'ou, but 

this serves j’ou right, 

U-~- f Ji f= 

Guess that’s suf-fi - cient,“Good 

■ ^ tf J ‘f= 

-nightV 

> 

1 II 

\ y V-m -p- d 

If ^ 


- - J - -T— J —T— 

-1_fl ■ 

—#-H-n: - 

Ei,J—U 


CHORUS 
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In The Evening By The Moonlight, Dear Louise 

ANDREW B.STERLING HARRY VON TILZER 

A Andlp mod^P 


1 




i 



i 






When the 
Thro’ the 


sum-mer day is dy - ing, dear Lou - 
cot - ton fields well wan-der, dear Lou - 


And the 
Past the 


4^^—-^ 

m 

ta 



moon is shin - ing far a 

old plan - ta - tion, hand ii 

1 

bove, 

hand, 

Then my 

While the 

M 

r ■ ■ ■ ■ 


1 t --.j 



In the 
I will 




Val-ley where the sweet niag-no-lia 
w'his-per once a-gain the sto-rv 


grows, 

sweet, 


Wherfi the 
How you’ll 




1 








m 


f 


f f * 

flows. Meet me 
feet, I will 


dear old Swanee riv-er soft-ly 
tremble when I kneel there atvoiir 


■ T 

when the night-in-gale sings In the 
take vou in mvarms be-neath the 
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1_L 








/ m I * » I-1— ^ 3“ 



^ —a——I a 





V S 1 M ^ W -^ ^ 

ca ^ ii 




j * • j 



n • fla 


■■F n 

1 ^ ^ * 

1 tree 

tre« 

‘S 

5S- 

- In f 
In 1 

3 ^ • r ( 

he ev-ning by the moon-light,dear Lou - ise. _ 

.he ev-ning by the moon-light,dear Lou - ise. 

p 1 

— -J 



a 

i 

^\.m L 



-rv-a— w- 


• K it?, ^ ^ 


s” m-~^ 

l———-^ ■ -J 

M r r 

\ w u ® 


m r 

p*- 

- 


r 1 • 



1 

r 

V 


r 1 p 

V ^ 

* CH( 

U \ oji 

lT?TTfS; c/. 

j: 1— 


r 


1 ‘•J 

c/' 



1 




' JT— r^t -^-1- 

-1-- 7— 

-d— 


1 


/ _tL_/U_!_ A 

1_ A 

^ W ' 


y 





-V-1-B- 




/ Dear Lou - 

ise, 

! r 

I’m wait-ing in 

the 

y Tr* • • 

moon - lig 

, ,."r- 

nr 

ht Dear Lou- 

J 

r -<l!il> MM »- 


^ T njT T~" 



V"'!/ ^- 


-- 

- 





t 



* 






' lH- 




———1—1— 

1 "1 



—a-1-1- 

a-a a a 

1_J 




V-1- IT" 

^ fl■z m m 

m m 

1 ^ I — ^ 

m It m 

—m - 


y_LS 

V® 

/ ise, 

be-r 

r r' 

leath the same old 

trees; 

"T 

( 

"T1 '] 

Come to 

I CT~ u—^^- 



— m -■ 


1 ■♦■: I tt - t j 



R ^ 





1 ^ ^ r 


^ ^ y p?I• 












V U 1 


r 


—1 

p—n 

/ ■Jr 1 ft "T 







1 J 





1 1 - 1 — 

—I-r- 


L J m 

1 rO m"" 



i- 1-a- m — 

—r—T— 

m u H 



^ ^^^ c 




m 

j r 

p f 

my heart is p 

-— sZ: 

in-iiig, Meet i 

*■ f 

lie when 

^ f 

the stars 

fl —•“ 

are shin - ing 

u^. 

In' the 

n 

W L - ^ -1 W W — m - 






- rs - 

m 



r 


r 

r 

• 



1 _ m _ A 


1 


-il; 



-p - 9— 


1 

1 
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The Cubanola Glide 


VINXENT BRYAN 


HARRY VON TILZER 



j |j. »i i[y nj. J 


li J 


Where it is sum-mer time 
Ain’t it a dai sy it’s 


all of the year, 
cer-tai^ -ly grand, 


Dey has le lov-in-'est 
Nev- er heard mu-sic like 



m 


^ i i i 




W- 0 


dance I know, 
dat be - fore 


Come a - long hon-ey babe 
Rag it some more and we’ll 


And I’ll show you; 
Glide to glo - ry. 



I’ J l |i j ^ 




m 


Get a way clos - ei hon. Squeeze me tight 
Puck-erycyr ro t seylms lift de lid. 


r J rij r 


Rag a dag to de left 
Slip me a lov - in’ ikiss 

-—- 4 - 




i 






i ji ^ 

akeit up shake it up. 


m 




den to de right, 
O-Oh you Kid, 


m 


O-Oh you 


Shake! it up shake it up 
Hon-ey hunch,Hon - ey bunch. 






side by side, 
whis-per low. 



Cuddle right up to me 
Tell me you love me babe 


m 


as we slide. A 

let me know. 


Ain’t it en - tranc • in’, 
I feel so s^oon - y, 
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4'^ It J tr 




Hon- ey look in - to your 

j: :f - 




ba-by’s eyes, 

*» r - 


m 


Throw your arms a-round me 
t> » c —■■ I— 






ffr?^ 











|),J r-i 

H=i 



' '9 

-3 


1 

r- 


J 



— J 


P- f= - 

G Ain’t you glad 

you found me, 

Tease, squeeze. 

lov - in’ and woo - in’ 


-i 

g- 




1 







: ■ J 

-P- J 






L ■ ■ “c 


—J 

1.--d 

H=' 
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Under The Yum, Yum Tree 


ANDREW B. STERLING 
Moderate 


HARRY VON TILZER 






w 


m 




- w—w 

There’s a 
Yum Yum 


^ m 

breez-es blow And the 
land of ^^Coo!L It was 

% 




r 


place to go where the 
tree just grew in the 


m 




hum of the bum-ble 
plan-tedby old King 


^-:EFr 


•j''. -U 1 1*1 


ji 




m^i I—I 





% 


r 


‘^Spoon’’ 


As he 
E -ven 


m 


i 


buz -zes by - *Neath a 
birds that fly,- In its 





-9- 9 - 

Take your 
Cuspid 


sweet hon-eyed mel - o - 
soft lit - tie lov-ing 


sweet-heart true, tb this 
and his band aunt that 
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CHORUS 


/\l »^ J 



J ,Ji I J 1 


L-r,.JTni 

) V-f 

1 Un-dertheYumYum 

f f "f ' C " 

tree,- That’s the 

-W- 

Yum 

3 1 > 3 j 

-i-est place to 

g c ^ ^ 

o 

b 

-J 

U — ^-^\,i- 

e, 

^ f ^ p -p-l 

r-^ 

4= 
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A Little Bunch Of Shamrocks 


WILLIAM JEROME and Holding In My Hand) 


ANDREW B. STERLING 


HARRY VON TILZER 


1 


^ r- 

^ j- 

In myr 

hand I hold 

a lit-tie bunch of 

sham-rocks, BVom that 

There are 

gar-dens filled wdth vi - o - lets and 

ro - ses. Where the 



" r '1 1 

-TW A t- 












- f 


»r r 

lit - tie Isle of green a - cross the 

air is per-fumed as the li - ly 


sea, 


blows, 


They w'ere 
But this 


^ ^ f f : 


j ^ j 


gath - ered 

m 

in 

m 

the 

Vale 

Q ... 

of sweet A 

m 

\o 

- ca. 

And my 

lit - tie 

bunch 

of 

sham- 

-rocks I am 

hold 

- ingr. 

Is more 

r ^ 

J 


m 

• -*r 

=3tz 

Me 




t 


3 



d 


w 




T 


T 


T 


sweet-heart sent them o - ver here to 

dear to me than a - ny flowr that 

T-1 



me, 

grows, 


They 

When 


- J— i- J 



n ' i 


P 


i 



f -if»-r 

sun shines bright a - hove, They 
from the dear “old Dart*,* fll 


bring me back to Ire - land. The 

sad at heart they cheer me. They’re 
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bring me back to my land Im 

al - wa3"s keep them near me right 


M 1 

'^^"ith the ones I love, 
here a - round my heart. 

-Jm 



r 


CHORUS Tenderly 

Follow the Voice 


r5 i 


% 


m 







I can 


see my own Kil - lar- ney, And the 






dear old lakes so g rand. And the 

1 f j 





#J=| 

N 




Mag- ic stone of Blar-ney, where 

I 

h r i| 1 1 




m 


/xn I i 




•ee my dear old Moth - er, 

r f 'i^ ' 


dreams there’s just one cSi- er, I 


can 
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They Always Pick On Me 


STANLEY MURPHY 

Allegro moderato 


HARRY VON TILZER 




said Oh 

in the 

pick our 


pshaw, The 
bed, They 
lock, I 

Ji 


doc - tor said its a 
would - rit let things 
knew ’twas pa - pa 


girl I think. And 
fright - en me, Then the 
sure as sin. And I 



f 






Pa went 
An - gels 
opened the 


out and 
start - ed 
door and 


got a drink. Then 
bit - ing me; When 
let him in. My 


Ma 

my 

Ma 


said I looked 
Ma sends me 
said w'hat time 


m 




\-n r~?i 1 

ri-- v 

y-i i i: 

just like Pa and 

ipl--j si —1? . 

Pa said I took 

i j: 

af - ter Ma, Aunt 


the store 
it Pa, 



I lose the change then 

Its twelve o’ - clock my 


she gets sore, I 
Pa told Ma, Just 






m 




Jane said I looked 
lost my cat and 
then the Cucj^ 


like a quince, And 
my bow-wow, I 
Cue - kooed four. And 




I’ve been a step-child 
think Tm los - ing 
Pa made me Cuc-koo 


ev - er since, 
some-lhing now. 
eight times more^ 


m 


m 


m 




W—w 
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CHORUS 



1 1 p' I 1 ^ 1 . 


—■- 1 —n n- 1 m - 1 i— 

- 1 - m - m - 1 - 

ifn ^ 12 'm _1 ' ^ T""m 

—T't ■ » m 1 

M" ^-T- W 

L-Sii _ J ■ 1 m m M-a - u ^ mm ^ m \ m m' -a—a-- 

4/ ^ ■ 

They al-wa; 

ys, al - ways 

1_ m 

pick on ni( 

1 ^ 


- Hr 

Theynev-er nev - er 

1 ^ ^ 

— W--.. 1 ^ -c 



—1-C 2 


—1-ft-g- 

\ m 1 w 



mp 


.Jl h 12 M _L■ 

w -- 

-it-w - ^ - 


— m - ^ -1 —^ - 



-*r ‘ 

Ll^- 1 - J 

f. . 1 .. .. ] -J-1- 


■ :g.t. ■ ■ rrm .-J 



Kn 1 









.U^Jl_ 2 ^ !a 11^ a 1 

-1-1-1 : I-1 

11 ■ 1 


1 ^ n■ 




1 ^ .iH ^ M 

It 





let 

m 

me be, 

A 

• # 

Im so ver - y Ion 

J 

e - ly, 

1 b # 

■’ ' 1 

aw-fully sad,- II 

r 

Is a 

11 r 



Z- r 

w -■ 


1 CT 1 • 


11> 1 P 





J S ■ J 


jF \i m 



J 

1 

m r■ 



' ' 

w - 









i 


n -Qj j 




( 


bye and bye, 




r 

ril eat some worms and| then Til die, And whenlm gone you 

-j.' 




J; 






I 






-tj- ^ 


“1 r 


i 


wait and see,They’ll 


all be sor-ry that they 


picked on me. 


picked on me. 



















































































































































Do You Take This Woman For Your Lawful Wife ? 

I Do, I Do, 


ANDREW B. STERLING 


HARRY VON TILZER 



• moderato 

n 1 



|--j—j -1 


■ LJ 



- m 



The 

That 


Med-ding bells Mere 
par - son Mas a 


ring-ing in the 
mar-ried man, he 


church a - cross the 
had some sym-palh- 
















-I 

-Just 




way, 

y. 


They 

He’d 


tolled a tale, that’s 
said “My boy just 


told most ev - ’ry 
take a look at 








day, 

me’,’ 






saM' a man and 
fif-tv years a 


wo-man proud-ly 
go to - day for 


march-ing doM^n the 
me those bells did 


aisle, I 

chime. And 


Mondered Mhy he 
ev-’ry year Mras 



More a hap py 
just like do-ing 


smile, 

time, 


saM' him brave - ly 
give you one more 


stand And then 1 
chance, to save your 
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swear to love, to 

know this means to 








hon or and o - 


bey Do you 


bed at ten o-clock. And you'll have 











poor old boob could 
know it’s just like 


f 


your young life a - 
mon-ey in your 




way? And the 
sock; Do you 


i 




* 


i!'' iliTu 








i 


El 




ir 

Do yo 




do 

do 




'J—Jl 


do. 

do. 


you 
Do you 


do. 

do. 


fi 


$ 


f 




i 




P 






r- 
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ANDREW B, STERLING 

Andante moderate 


When Kate And I Were Coming Thro’ The Rye 

HARRY VON TILZER 

m 






1-i ni 




It was 
Man-y 


har-vest time way down in old New’ 
years have passed a - way in old New 




-f.. t 




Eng - land, 
Eng - land 


And the 
Since the 




r 


I rrr; 


sun was shin - ing 


T ■■ 

on 


the gold - en 


vil - lage fo) 

iks did hes 

r — 

ir our we( 

d - ding 

chimes - Still they 

—*— d '—— -V— - 

V' !» I 

r- r- . 

- M 


P- F » 







W 


3 


l» < 


f 


inc 


com - ing thro the rye with sweet - heart 

see us wan - der forth the same old 




Ka - tie, 
sweet - hearts 


(nd my 
Thro’ the 





r 









heart was fill(lw..„,__ 

fields of wav-ing rye at har-vest 


thpleasure and with pain,- I had 

times,— But a 


M'ait-ed oh so long to say “I 
blue ey ed lit-tle strang-e rwaUcs be 




—«- 4 - 4 - 4 - 

1 1 j lij r 

P J 

1 love youf’ Won’t you 

( tween i^, ’Tis a 

) 

whis-per that we n< 
ba - by girl that a 

.. -f ft t 

;v - er more will j 
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Don’t Take Me Home 


VINXENT BRYAN 


HARRY VON TILZER 
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Harry Von Tilzers Big Hit 

Please Go ^Way And Let Me Sleep 


Moderato 



I am twice as hap - py as a 
Ten o-clock this morn-in’ I was 


mil - lion-aire, 
pound-in’ my ear, 




I 


5 
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Ev - \y day I have suchlove-ly 
Dream-in’Im the warmest coon in 


dreams 

town 


When Im sleep-inmon-ey nev - er 
Land-lord hollo red wake up,quick an 
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PTives me a care, 
get out of here. 




Trou ble nev- er trou-bles me it 
Hur - ry up, the place is burn-ing 


seems 

down!” 
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I don’t mind no sum-mer heat or 
I got sore at be - in’ woke an’ 


$ 


win - try storm, 
start-ed to shout 
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When I turn in bed I feel the 

Stop that noise out there, for good-ness 


Spring 

sake 
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I Love, I Love, I Love My Wife 
But Oh You Kid 


JIMMY LUCAS 

Moderate 


HARKY VON TILZER 
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On The Old Fall River Line 


WM. JEKOME «fe 
ANDREW B. STERLING 


HARRY VON TILZER 


Aloderato 
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A Bird In A Gilded Cage 


ARTHUR J. LAMB 


harry von TILZER 


Moderate con gusto 
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THE 

'"EVERYBODY SING" 
BOOK 

^ for the Home, School and Community 

Supreme in its field — by far the greatest 
collection of songs ever assembled. 

^ ^ ^ Edited by Kenneth S. Clark 

More than 175 songs with words and music — 
.128 pages of beautiful harmony arrangements — 
titles never before offered to the music lover in book 
form ^ songs for every occasion — its wealth of ma¬ 
terial will bring joj to glee clubs — music societies — 
schools and other choral organizations. 

Price, 25 cents 




n,i "* 

I. 


THE COWBOY SINGS 

Songs of the Ranch and Range 

More than 75 traditional songs of the Western frontier, 
typifying the picturesque life of the cow puncher. Besides 
the established cowboy fav^orites and mountain ballads, 
there is a section of modern popular songs on this interest¬ 
ing subject. Includes complete piano accompaniments; 
also chords for guitar, ukulele and tenor-banjo. 

Edited by Kenneth S. Clark 

Price, 35 cents 


iiV.V.' 









^'College Songs You Like to Sing" 

SONGS OF THE CAMPUS 

A collection of 150 traditional .songs of lead¬ 
ing institutions from coast to coast—foot¬ 
ball .songs, alma mater anthems, quartets 
and glees and close harmony tunes. 

Edited by Kenneth S. Clark 

Price, 

35 cents 



























